Napoleon Faces a Crisis
were down—feeling strangely disillusioned. He did not
pause to consider whether others too might not be ag-
grieved; simply drew the farther within himself, farther
even than when first rebuffed by his bride.
The trouble was in Spain. She had been his ally as long
as he brought a more persuasive pressure to bear than
England, but had wavered when he had been so busily en-
gaged—at Jena and Friedland to the east. And now the
British lion, shut out from the rest of Europe, was threat-
ening to gobble his Hispanic sheep.
Still, it was better not to appear on the scene in person,
but to work through Junot and Murat, such lieutenants
as he had, now that his brother had failed him; so he put
up at Bayonne, in a house by the sea, in the very shadow
of the Pyrenees. From here horses could gallop, three a
day, over the hills, with instructions to his troops, which
were not far from Madrid. How long they would stay
there he did not know. He had signed a treaty with
Manuel Godoy, favorite of the king of Spain, lover of
the queen, for a joint expedition into Portugal, the one
ally England had left on the mainland of Europe. They
had driven the English into the sea, the Portuguese
rulers to Brazil; but immediately the Spanish heir,
Ferdinand, had revolted against Godoy and his par-
ents, and Spain was torn into two factions. However,
his troops were on the spot, and it is always convenient
to have an army on the spot.
Josephine, in this house by the sea, the Chateau de
Merrac, saw a little more of her husband. She was glad
of that, though scarcely reassured, there had been so
much divorce gossip from ladies9 maids and so many
alarming reports from Fouche. And she did not like this
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